







Lottes Labour slofk 

Clow. O Lord fir, it were pitcic you fliould get your lining 
by leckningfir. 

' Ber. How much is it? 

Clow. OLord fir, the parties themfclues, theaiftorsfir will 
fliew where- vntill it doth amount : for mine owne part, I am 
(as they fay, but to perfe$ one man in one poorc man) Pompton ' 
the great fir. 

Ber , Arc thou one of the Worthies? 

Clow. Itpleafed them to thinkc me worthy o( Pompey the 
great: for mine owne part, I know not the degree of the Wot- 
thie, but I am toftandforhira, 

Bcr. Go, bid theltf prepare. Exit. 

Clo . We will turne it finely off fir, we will take fome care. 

'King. Ber owne, they will fljaine vs : 

Let them not approach. 

Ber. Wc arefhame. proofe my Lord : and ’tis fome poiicic, 
to haue one fliew worfe then the Kings and his company. 

Kin. I fay they (hall not come. 

e>H. Nay my good Lord, let me ore. rule younow ; 
Thatfport beft picafes, that doth leafl know how. 

Where Zeale llriuesto content, and thecontents 
Dies in the Zeale of that which it prefents : 

Their forme confounded, makes moft forme in mirth, 

When great things labouring perifti in their birth, 

Ber. A right ddcripcion ofour fportmy Lord. 

Enter Braggart. 

Brag. Annoynted, I implore fo much expenec of thyioyall 
fweet breath, as will vtter a brace of words. 

Qu. Doth this man feruc God? 

Ber. Why askeyou ? 

Qu. He (peak’s not like a man of God’s making. 

Brag, That’s all one,my fatre fweet honie Monarch : For I 
proteft the Schoolmafter is exceeding fantaflicall : Too too 
vainc,too too vaine . But we will pucit ( as they fay) to Tor* 
tuna del a guar , I wifli you the peace of minde moft royal! 
complement, > /femaataV / 

King. Here is like to be a good ptefcr.ce of Worthies; He 
prefents Hettor of Troy, the Syyaine Pompey the great, the 
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Lottes Labour slo[i. 

Parifh Curite Alexander, zArmadoes Page Hercules, the Peb 
dznt ludas Machabeus : And ifthefefoure Worthies in their 
fuft (hew thriue,thefe fours will change habites, and prefect the 
other Hue. 

Ber . There is flue in the firft (hew# 

Kin. You are deceiued, tis not fb. 

Ber. The Pedant, the Braggarc,the Hedge-Prieft, the feojc, 
and the Boy, ■ 

Abate throw at Novum, and the whole world againe. 

Cannot pricke out fiuc fuch, take each one in’s vaine. 

Kin. The Ihip is vnder failc,and here (he qoraes amain. 


Enter Pompej, 

Clow. lEompey am. 

Ber . You lie, you are not he. 

Clow. I Pompey am. 

B oy. With Libbardshead on knee. 
Ber. W ell faid old mocker, 

I muft needs he friends with thee. 




Du. 


a s-ompej am, rompeyj urnama the fig* 

The great. 


Clow. It is great fir : Pompey fur nam'd the great : 

T hat oft in field, with T arge and Shield, 
did make my foe to fweat : 

cs€nd tr auelling along this coafi , / heere am come bj chance. 

And lay my yArmes before the legs of this fweet Laffeef France* 

If your Ladiftiip would fay thankes Pompey, I had done. 

La. Great thankes great Pompey. 

Clow. Tis not fo much worth: but I hope I wasoerfeft. T 
made a litie fault in great. 

B er.My hat to a halfe-penie, Pompey proucs tire beft Worehic, 


Enter Cur ate for e. Alexander . 

Cur at. When in theworld Iliu'd,Iwas the worlds Commander' 
By Ea.fi, Weft , jforth, & South, I fired my conquering might . 
2\4y Scutcheon plaine declares that lam l ifandc r» 

Boyet. Your nofe fay cs no, you arc not : 

For it ftands too right. 

Eer, Your nofe fradsno^in this moft tender fmelling Knight. 
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